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Worth a god’s view : what ptifoner was’t that told mg. 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald. We lea ve,t hey r called 
Areite and Palamon, 

Thef. Tis right, thofe, thole 
They are not dead? 

Her. Nor in a ft ate oflife,had they bin takep 
When their laft hurts wete given, twas poflibl'e 
They might have bin recover edj Yet they breathe 
And haue the name of men. 

Thef, Then like men ufe’em 
The very lees of fuch(mil!ioiis of rates) 

Exce.de the wine of others, ali our Surgions 
Convent in their behoofe, our rtcheft balmes 
Rather then niggard wait, their lives concerne us. 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then have ’em 
Freed of this plight^and in their morning Rate 
('Sound and at liberty ^1 would ’em dead, 

Butforcy thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Prifoners to us, then death ; Beare ’em fpeedily 
Fiom our kinde aire,to them unkinde, and minifier 
What man to man may doe for our fake more. 

Since I have knowne frights, fury, friends, beheaftes, 
Loves, provocations, zeale, a miftris Taske, 

Dtfirc of liberty, a feavour.madues, 

Hath fet a rnarke which nature could not reach too 
Without feme impoficion, ficknes in will 
Or Waffling ftrength in reafon, for our Love 
And great Appollos mercy, all our beft, 

Tneir beft skill tender. Leade into the Gitty, 

Where having bound things fcatterd.we will poft F/w|s 
To Athens fpr our Army. . 1 ExtunU 

tflfafickjti 

Sc$na 5 .Ent er the Queenes with the Hearfes of that 
1 Kuightts, in a Eunerall Solempttity , (fc, . 

Ftnes i aud odours, brute away, 

Fa pour sfighes ^darken the day ; 


n 


The Two Noble ifirtftrtift? 

Our dele more deadly looke f than dying 
Balmes,and Gttmmes, and heavy cheer et. 

Sacred vials fill'd with teares, _ 

And clamors through the wild ayre flying* 

feme aHfad,and folempne Shower, 

That are ^uiek^eydpleafurerfoes ; 

Ws convent nought elfebut woes» 

3 . £*.This funeral path, brings to your houlholds gtavet 
joy ceaze on you againe: peace fleepe with him. 
a, fly*. And this to yours, 
j, Yours this way.- Heavenslend 

A thoufand differing waies, to one fure end. 

3 . Ou. This world’s a Citty full of ftraying Streetes, 

And Death’s the market place, where each one meeces. 

JExcftttt fever dlty • 


tVe convent 


AHmSecundui. 


Serena I. Enter l ail or, and Wooer. 

Jailor , I may depart with little, while I live/osne thing I 
May caft to you, nat much: Alas the Prifon I 
Keepe, though it be for great ones, yet they feldome 
Come; Before one Salmon , you fhall cake a number 
Of Minnowes;I am given out to be better lyn d 
Then itcan appeare,tome report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were really , that I am 
Deliverd to be : Marty,what I have (be it what 
it will)I will allure upon niy daughter at 
The day of my death. 

wooer. Sir 1 demaund no more then your owneofter^ 
And I will eftate youi Daughter in what I 
Hayepromifed, 
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